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Suicide 


Author's Notes: 
Kind of sort of inspired by this picture. 


Nick was like suicide. 


An ice cold bullet in Josh's fever-hot brain, he lay there on the table like a corpse or a doll. All that makeup 
smeared across his face, that slutty little dress rucked up around his hips. Josh had torn a hole in the 
fishnets, ripped the panties aside so roughly that there were fabric burns on Nick's pale skin 


Still, he spread his legs, no matter how rough, how degrading. His hips were oiled hinges, his body the debased 
and ruined architecture that Josh could not seem to stay away from. His laugh was the chattering cackle of 


carrion crows. Insane, harsh, melodious, compelling. 


He clutched so tight, held on so hard. He never said no. He never said yes. He just fixed those bright eyes on 
Josh, drilling into his skull until Josh had no choice. 


Nick was like suicide, and Josh died again and again. 


